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B the Author of the Firſt Part. 
W EN Lordly Witlings bounce and chatter, 
Þ Tho' they know nothing of the Matter; 


When Dulneſs, Court. Impertinence, 
Are palm'd upon us for good Senſe; 


Ambitious to appear in Print, 

Tho? when they write, there's Nothing in' t; 

For ſuch dull Auimals, alas! | 

With fleeteſt Pinions let Time 9 l 

Either in Dreſſing, or in Drinking, 

To ſhun the Tediouſneſs of Thinking ; 

Or playing, as *tis' phras'd, the Man, 

In gallanting this Ladys Fan, 

Or, looking Babies in the Eyes 

Of t' other Nymph, with great Surprize, 
I Till 
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Till totally immerg'd in Spleen, 
And then ten thouſand thin 98 are len; 
Like Folks, who, muſing by the Fire, 
Conceive the Image of a Fryar, 

A Gooſe, a Woodcock, Dog, or Mule, 
Fit Topicks theſe for Ridicule. 

Laſh then, my Friend, in Satire keen 
(For there thy Talent beſt is ſeen) 
Each Haunting, each brocaded Hobby, 
Daily frequenting Gli c or * cl 
Who, in a ſupercilious Vein, IN 5 
Look on their Benters with Diſdain; 
Or, puff'd with Vanity and Pride, | 
Will turn their empty Heads aſide. < 


Begin with pretty ſpruce Lord Dapple, 
Whoſe Face reſembles much an Apple, 
The Ladies Pla . ching, whoſe hard Fate 


Is to be made a Tool f 


(5) 


This Poppet, Sir, 1 do aſſure you, 


Does fight Tun Marie quam Mercurio; 3 
f His Pen can o handle, and his Sword, 
As well as any other Lord. 

Equal Succels attends 'em boch, 

But Ii 18 Sloth, 

And as his Lordſhip proves ſupine, 
Not having writ one ſingle Line 


In twelve Months TW or Faghs! one Duel, 


For he kind- hearted i is, not cruel; 
Point out ſome Subjects to employ 
This Parrot, this Half-man, Half. boy; 
Ie em her trivial, eaſy, Plan, 

: Adapted to his addled Brain. 


Point out FA W with W Pate, 
Let him deſcribe his aukerd Gaite; 
Tell how O Penſioners adore him, 
And Sycophants fall down before as | 
7 B "E (© How 
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How ſome do "ROW a = * 


i 


While 908888 f — "abroad his Far ame : 
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Such Hireling. write N _ Grain, 
10.1 90 eng 


But all their Writing s in ain. 


Let him commend bs Spie, bs Spleen, 


His Inſolence, and haughty Mein; 
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In temper fowre, vindictive, cruel, 


Yet let him fay that he's a Mr ” 
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For he as eaſy can indite | 


As Mares can Piſß, or Horſes ſh—: 


But ſtill thy Fate attends his Muſe, 
He, that once reads: his de! ders; 


Or what, methinks, is ſomewhat odder, 
Will uſe his Writings for Bun-fodder ; . 
Let him proceed, his Thou ghts not ſtifle, : 


The Subject is, at beſt, a Trift. 
In glaring Efloars let = paint, 


Or elſe ſet forth in Doggrel quaint, 
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His clumſy Patron, who, tis true 1000 0 
May claim deep Black to be His Duet 
And when the Picture he Bis drawn, 
Place by his, Side in S- ef L... 


Codex, his Flock ſo num rous teaching, 


/ 


In Paſtorals, but not by Preachin. 
Let Dapple' next, not like a Stoic, 
Sit unconcern'd, but in Hero, t 

1 - 5 | | | 
Or Lady-finger'd Verſe, ſet fortngn 
The other Qualities and Worth a dts oy 
Of his great Patron, wealthy g grown 
By others Money, nor his own: 
Call him the Age” 8 greatel Wonder, 


i 
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Whoſe OT Scheme contains a Buna. 


Or if the Subject ſeems /uncvoth, 
And proves too ſowre for his ſweet Tooth, 
Let bim Wan (the Topick s nice) 


("'8)-) 
Of Doctor Codex, ſquinting hard'” 
On LAMBETH, hoping his Reward 
It may be ſoun but, as dhe Fhraſe , 
Not till he has renew'd his Leaſes: 
Or how Edvarda' by Wholeſale 
Drinks Ratihe, not by Retale; 
Whoſe pimpled Face declare the Meaning 


Why Cloſet-Bottles wa nt no —— 


How Vado, Military Blade, 


The nobler Butch i by | his Trade, F 
Spends all his Time i in Drinking, Gaming, 
As the Six M aids theirs in defaming, 


Except when ard upon a Motion, 


Then, like the Prodes at their Devotion; : 


He punctual is, ſays No, or Tea, 1 © | 
Retires, and goes again to pla, | 
Takes VP the Bo. Sire, even the Ball 
At AI ha, Crabs: 2. In OU 7 _ 
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But ſtript at laſt of all his Rhino, 


He ſwears by Jure non Divino, 

N or yet Humans, Volley's fly, 

For _ by Hundreds multiply: 
How Flavia's made a * double Lady, 
Like any ſeen upon a May-Day, 
Once, before ſhe her 10 did wed, 
And next, when ſhe was put to Bed; 
Vet Flevie for. a. dad. dl 
And artfully beguil'd the Aſs; _ 
Work for the 8 was the cry, 
Her Tub my Lord did occupy ; 

But being in Condition reeling, 

His Lordſhip loſt the Senſe of Feeling: 
Or how the Cſs in Diſgrace, 
Sighs for her M—s kind Embrace ; 
Reflecting on loſt Reputation, U. 
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| She pines for want of "Conſolation; + 


3; * Alluding to an Old Saying. 
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Or Flaccus paint, whoſe little Brains 


Innumerable Schemes contains, 


But all abortive prove, alas! 


Yet, by the bye, Sir, let that paſs; 

Loaded at laſt with one that's riper, 

(We know full well who pays the Piper) 
Painting him to Foreign — repairing, 
Like Witch on Broom-Stick for an Airing ; 
Or, Mopſa draw, that noted Prude, 

No one in r is more lewd ; 


Tasks that he may n with Baß, 


Or point out to him ſuch as theſe. 


Corinna, round whoſe leathern Face 


Diſplay'd is ſeen a griſly Grace, 


That aukerd Piece of K chin · St f, 
Who to her Husband wou'd ſtand bluff, 


And with a wonderful Aſſurance, 
Kept him at Pleaſure in faſt Durance; 


"Then 
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Then with her FOR Tay ſhe wou'd ſport, 
And make the Cuckold pay dear for't; 
At laſt Two Thouſaud Pounds a Year _ 
He ſettled on her, bilk'd his Heir; 
She in Return did play her Part, 
And kindly broke ber Ninny's Heart. 


eau Naſo draw, that Sanding Bully, 


Who rooks cach young, each wealthy Cully : 


Monagia paint, whoſe Heart in truth 
Laments the many Sins of Youth: 

Let him deſcribe che 9 young Blades 
Who gallantly attack the Maids, | 

And flaunt about in Gold and Scarlet, 
Calling each Gentleman a Varlet, 

wo: from behind a Compter they 

Stept on a ſudden into "_ 


111 
| Rare Warriours theſe as e' er were ſeen, 


Among 'em not one Soldier 8 Mien: 


Or 


(12) 
Or let him tell how mach neglected 
Are Men of Merit, and ſuſpected, 
While Scoundrels, to our great Reproach, 
Step from behind their Maſter's Coach, 
And to Preferment quick attain, 


While Gentlemen attend in vain. 


Let him theſe Topicks then purſue, 
Trivial and plain they are, tis true; 
Let him, as ee, do, break Way, 
And ſomething on each Subject ſay; 
Tho it be dull, yet let it paſs, 
Yon know * — 4 is an — 


THE 


(15) 


THE 


Latin Letter from a Doctor of 
Divinity 1 to a Noble LORD, Burleſqu d. 


* 


O more as Pædagouge, but Friend, 2 


To you, my Lord, Advice I fend; 


And to ſuſpend awhile the Cale 


Of Pulpit-drudgery and Pray r, 


By which my Flock might edify, 3 


To you my Thoughts I do apply. 
O! that J cou d but once reſort, 4. 


aid be a Chaplain to the „ 


My Doctrine, tho againſt my Conſcience, 
No matter whether Senſe, or N onſenſe, 


Should tickle every Courtier's E ar, 
And make your ſober Lordſhip ſneer. * 


I then, perhaps, might be promoted, 


bs ſome ſmall B. be vote l 


* * 5 2 
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Say White is Black, and Black = hi 6 
And as we p., juſt ſo we write. 


Ambition ſpreads in every Soil, 7 


And very ſeldom meets a Foil. 


1 Dr. $——— 
2 Non ego Pædagogus. 
3 Atque greges inopes. 
+ ——— in Aula 
Ji poteram — — 
5 Et te ridentem. | 
6 Ambodexter ero. 
7 Ambitione repletus. 
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My Lord, then pamper, while we may, 10 
Your Body, ere it turns to Clay; 

There is no Pleaſure in the Grave, II 

No Comfort there we Mortals have. 

But you neglect your Greek and Latin, 12. 
And change 'em for Brocade and Satin. 
O happy Man! who thus can ſpend 13 
Your Life in Eaſe, while I, your Friend, 
Muſt riſe each Morning, and repair, 14 
At Six, for 2 to Prayer. 


No Plate my Side- board does adorn, 15 
'Tis like a Deſert, quite forlorn; 
And Roots is all my conſtant Food 16 
Tis wholeſome, plain, but very g good: 
But you regale your Appetite, 17 
And in rich Viands take Delight: | 


8 Aulz blanditiis verſatus ——— 
Relligioni 


Non datur 
10 Ede, bibe & ddrmi ——— . 
11 — Poſt mortem nulla e 
12 Puerilia quæ didiciſti 
13 ———— © terque, quaterque beatus ! 
14 — Precelyz 
Ipſe matutinas . With the Doctor's Leave, there is a falſe Quantity 
here; for Ma in Matutinas is long, and he has made it ſhort ; perhaps he may 
plead Licentia Eccleſtaſtica, as well as — let others judge him, 1 will not. 
15 Non mihi menta nilet 
16 Perna, olus, & panis | ; | 
17 Tu pulmentgria quæris 


O!] that 
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O! that I could but fare like you, 18 
My Belly then ſhould have its Due; 
Yet will I not, my Lord, deſpair, 19 


For you are liberal, as fair. 


Fortune, tis ſaid, by ſtated Rules, 
Makes WW. iſeſt Men, the Greateſt Fools; 
Depriving thoſe of nat'ral Light, 
Who are endu'd with ſharpeſt Sight; 
 Wou'd ſhe but kindly place me where 
I might with Freedom breathe Curt. Air; 
Be made (why not, my Lord ?) hereafter. 
The noble Prelate of the G-——: 
Talk the C Language, ſit and vote, 
| Juſt as I us'd to preach-—-by Note; 
5 Either by Perſon, or by Proxy, 
Turn off my Maid, and keep a Doxie ; 
For, if to Rome we do repair, 
We muſt behave as Romans there; 
Then wou'd I eat and drink like you, 
(And pay not Tradeſmen what's their Due) 


18 O utinam 


19 Nil deſperandum eſt 


(16) 


Coop'd | up, ales ! | I here remain, 
Converſing with each Ruſtic Swain, 
Compelb'd to preach once in a Week, 
My Sermons lard with Heathen Greek, 
To make my ſimple Flock believe 
That as I preach, they ought to live. 


To ſquabble for my Tythes of Fruits, 20 
| Lambs, Fleeces, Corn, with me ill ſuits ; 
I cannot bear the grievous Plague 21 
Of Preaching, Praying . vaſt Fatigue! 
Speak to Sir Robert in my Praiſe, 22 
He can relteve me, if he pleaſe; 
Make me a B, or a EM 
If you will take him in the Vein: 
This, my good Lord, you'll ſurely do, 
For Favours I have ſhewn to you, 
Who took ſuch Pains, when you were young, 
. To ground you in the Latin Tugne; FT 
| | When this is done, an Anſwer fend,” 
But not till then, to me, * Friend. 3 
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- Dectbalia — 2 


Ra 
Non bene conveniuat. 

| | 21 Nec mihi ſunt humeri 

1 22 Me Macenati commendas 

23 Nil mihi reſcribas — 
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